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CRITICISM of American literatureuntil recently was commonlyfixed in the note of expecta-
tion. We'^were always about to do
something really fine. The day was

always coming, and not far distant,
when American writers would grasp
the possibilities of their country in
literary material and proceed to do
something about it. Wev do not
know when the Great AmericanNovplwas first dangled before us,
but it must have been a long time
ago. Sometimes we think James
Fenimore Cooper spoke about it
hesitatingly to a few close friends.
At any rate the phrase long ago

came to typify our national attitudetoward our literary achievements.They might not amount to
very much just now, but some day,
by heck, we were going to show
them. Most people have given up
hope of ever meeting the Great
American Novel between book
covers, but there are many who believewe have already entered on a
new level of achievement.

vre itr-ei mac way ourseii, ana it

distressed us somewhat to find NormanHapgood in IIearsfa Internationaltor June still holding the note
of expectancy.

"It may be a long time," he
writes, "before an American Dickens
emerges to mix up for us the little
shopkeeper, the young sport from
a Fifth avenue family, the tense
captain of industry, the farmer's
wife, the Southern negro, the immigrantin the mine. When he comes
he will be heard. . . . The trouble
is that the writers of this generationhave not been encouraged to
use their minds. They have been
encouraged to manufacture articles
and stories as they might manufactureshirtwaists or candy. A
Great American Renaissance may be
standing just around the corner."
Our own feeling is that the AmericanRenaissance has turned the

corner and is stepping down the
street.. True, we cannot point to an
American Dickens. Neither can we

point to an American novelist who
measures up to the stature of the
earlier Wells, of Conrad, of Galsworthy,of Knut Hamsun or of
Romain Holland. We do not think
there is a poet in America to-day
who can be placed in the same class
with Masefleld.
But we think the American

Renaissance is here. What Mr.
Hapgood says about manufactured
articles and stories is of course
true. And yet anybody who takes
the trouble to dip into the periodical
literature of the civil war period and
later will find the level of writing
in a dozen magazines to-day immeasurablybetter. We turn out a
great mass of mediocrity, but so did
the Elizabethans, and so did eigh-
........ vcinuijr r^ii^ianu, anu SO did
the Victorian Age. We remember
only their splendors. The rest Is
dust.
The American Renaissance is here

because the pulse of American letterswas never so' vigorous before.
And it is certain of fulfillment becausethere la a great reading public
here to welcome it. The United
States to-dny contains the largest intelligentaudience a wriier ever had.
Our Dickens, when he comes, need
have no fear of his reception.

Invisible Exercise.
1T would strengthen our case, we
X suppose, if we could point to the
books we have been reading this
week, and produce from them incontestableevidence of what is happeningto American literature. As it
happens, we cannot. The first book
we mean to mention falls outside the
range of the discussion altogether.

It is a curious volume called "InvisibleExercise" (Dutton), b^Gerald
Stanley Lee. Mr. Lee at least possessesthe self-reliance which is
one of the characteristics of the
Great American Renaissance. He
abolishes, completely to his own satisfaction,the usefulness of all physicalexercise beyond that which may
be obtained standing, sitting, walkingand while fast asleep.
Most of us, according tj Mr. Lee,

are staading, sitting, walking and
sleeping ourselves into the grave
much faster than we need to go ^
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there. We don't do the.se things
right. The kernel of his advice oppearsto be to rely more on one's
spinal column. He exhorts us to
learn the teehniaue of Rtan<i>ni» dr.

ting, &c. all over again. Mr. Le-±
has made such a good job out of
standing that when he has been
working hard in the morning and
needs a bit of exercise to freshen
him up, he goes outside and stands
still for twenty minutes,
We were amazed at Mr. Lee's descriptionof his book as "the story

of one man's experience in coming
througfti to a new kind of exercise.
a setting-up exercise taken without
getting up ten minutes early.an
exercise that can be taken in half a
minute without interrupting one's
work, while sitting at one's desk,

Italy S
A Review by"

ALLEN W. PORTERFIELD.
IMMORTAL. ITALY. By Edgar Ansel
Mowrer. D. Appleton & Co.

LESS than a century ago Lamartinein France and Niebuhrin Germany, the one a

poet of undying fame the other a

historian of world renown, taunted
Italy with being the land of the
dead. In 1922 the staff correspondentof a Chicago newspaper assemblesthe facts and publishes them
under the caption of "Immortal
Italy." It is not a case of greater
political astuteness on the part of an

American jburnalist who sold what
he saw to a purveyor of news in
the biggest town on Lake Michigan.
It is merely proof that you never

can tell.
Who could have foreseen, sixty

years ago, that the "Italy" of free
cities and Austrian provinces, fightingduchies and pin-headed dukes,
an obstinate church and an oppressedpeople, beggars, bigots and
bishops could be hammered into the
united Italy th^t went through the
trial by fire at Caporetto and then
drowned the Austrians on the Pia\e
in June, 1918? No one; but a keen
observer.which is the nearest synonymI know for a good newspaper
man.can write the history of it all.
And having done this, he is \ irti'allyforced to work the adjective "immortal"into the title of his studies.
Mr. Mowrer loves Italy and thereforehe chastens her. His cata'ogue

of the weaknesses of the Italian

The Ulenspieg
An Apprei

E. DE CARTIER L

Belgian Ambassador

THE LEGEND OF ITLENSPIEGEL
AXD LAMME GOLDZAK. By
Charles De Coster. Translated by
F. M. Atkinson. Doubleday, Page
& Co.

IT is indeed with the greatest
pleasure that I have read Mr.

Atkinson's sympathetic translationof De Coster's "Legend of

Ulenspiegel," for which the English
speaking world will owe him a debt
of gratitude. This legend may be
considered one of the greatest Rel-
gian Epics. Its "dramatis person®"
are cast as characters of the six
teenth century, but in reality it is
the story of many centuries of sufferingwhich our liberty loving peoplewere compelled to endure in
their struggles to maintain their
rights against their Princes. "Ulenspiegel"is the story of the indomitableresistance of the Belgian peopleagainst all efforts to encroach
upon their hard won communal prerogatives.

N'o doubt the actions and expressionsof De Coster's characters are

sometimes marked by a certain disregardfor modern conventions and
trend of thought-.but let us rememberthat such also was the case
in the works-of Shakespeare and of
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jallery
while Stan-ling and talking in the
street, or lying back in an easy chair
.taken without anybody's knowing
one is taking it, and eventually withouteven knowing it oneself."

It was not clear to us. and is not
now, why anybody should be so se,cretive about exercise. Why should
we mind somebody's knowing that
we are exercising, and why of all
things should we want to become^Onconsciousof it ourself? Half the fun
we get out of playing tennis is in
the consciousness that we are playingtennis and not working at our

desk.
And it would be necessary, we

found, before getting the hang of
the thing, to give ourself a lot of
nrtlorc ne n-n nronnrn/l trv n 1-j,

u «VJ »*c |/iv|/aicu iv* ianx uui

exercise. Suppose we were about
to try a few minutes of strenuous
sitting down. We should have to
say to ourself, "I relax my neck in
order to let my head go up and forwardin order to let my back widen
and" lengthen in order to learn forwarda quarter of an inch," and a

lot of other things like that.
Mr. Lee's exercises, we fear, are

»een by a Joui
people is trulv nompous: it takes un.

nearly one-fifth of the book. He has
corraled and corelated his data with
inimitable conciseness. Temptations
to irrelevancies he has avoided. He
tells, by way of illustrating' the Italianlack of business conscience, the
story of the repudiation, only the
other day, of the "several million dollarcontract with a Philadelphia coal
company," and then appends the
statement, in a submerged foot note,
that "since the war strict honesty
in international commerce has becomerarer in all countries." It is
a true observation but impertinent to
a book on Italy's immortality.
Hence the foot-note.
Throughout Mr. Mowrer writes

with the compression of a seasoned
Journalist who has oft been obliged
to tell a story in one column which
he could easily have expanded into
a magazine article, or defended a

principle in the poor space of the
editorial page which he could have
elaborated into a university thesis.
What effect H. G. Wells may have
on the writing of history cannot at
present be determined. But it
should be written by men of newspaperexperience. Mr. Thayer's
"Cavour." for example, is so wordy,
digressive, distended.
The outstanding lesson of this

volume is the value of a few level
heads. At any time before the '70s
of the nineteenth century Italy's
case looked hopeless. Politics, povertyand passion stalked abroad
like the three Furies of Greek
mythology by day and the Witches
of Shakesperean drama by night.
Each province or city was fighting
for its own hegemony, feeling ran

high, the rascals were numerous.

el of De Coster
ciation by
>E MARCHIENNE,
to the United States.

other authors of the Elizabethan
Age. This same disregard can also
be observed in some of the masterjpieces of our Flemish painters of
that period. Mirth, even very boisterousmirth, helped our ancestors,
as it did their children's grandchildrenin 1914 to keep their spirits
ufb in times of oppression; but
through all this merriment runs a

deep and melancholy vein of poetry
to which give tongue and wings the
chimes of our dear old carillons
which not only inspired Longfellow
but were also so charmingly depicted
by Mr. William Gorham Rice. These
Belgians of old laughed loud and
made merry, but when the occasion
arose they knew how to stand firm
for their principles. Recent events
seem to show that the old spirit has
not quite died out yet.

I most heartily congratulate Mr.
Atkinson on the possession of a

talent which has enabled him to embodythe original spirit of the author
into the English version, and I wish
to express my great pleasure in
knowing that the thoughts and sentimentsso well expressed by De
Coster may now be appreciated by
American readers in the beautiful
form the writer has given them in
bis own language.

MAY 28, 1922.
not for us. His book offers interestingevidence of the way in which
the germ of an idea, which may not
be a very big idea, may take possessionof a man and tyrannize over
him.

In Romantic Vein. /

WE liked the spirit of Gilbert W.
Gabriel's ^Jiminy" (Doran).

although we found its flavor a trifle
sugary. Perhaps that appears like
a contradiction. We mean that we

found enjoyment in Mr. Gabriel's
pursuit of romance, and in his ability
to make it bloom behind the shabby
brownstone front of a boarding
house in West Fifty-fourth street.
He tells a pretty story of how

Benjamin Benvenuto Reni, a newspaperartist with a painter's ambitions,and his bride, Jenpie Raftery,
who writes verses for children, determineto find Raphael's lost son-

nets to his Margarita. They find
them and lose them, and find them
again. There is a genuine feeling
for beautiful things in this book
which lifts it from the level of most
romantic stories that find their way
into print nowadays. Our realists,
on the whole, are a lot better at their
job than our romanticists.

rnalist
Tet 15,000 has been given as the
total number of those who died in
battle for Italian unity and independence.The losses in our own
pivil wan ntoro A£A AHA A V»a am

tire campaign was managed by four
men: Its outer visage was Victor
Emmanuel II., its brain was Cavour,
its right arm was Garibaldi, its "Soul
was Mazzini, from whose faith, said
Swinburne, Italy "caught the faith
to save." That, it would seem, was
S campaign of really Tayloresque
efficiency, particularly for a nation
that is a half century behind in
plumbing, finds it difficult to executespeed laws, and lives on macaroniwhere other nations consume
the juicy cuts of corn feed beeves.
On page 195, exactly midway, we

reach May 23, 1915, the day on
which Italy declared war on AustriaHungary.From then on the story,
never slow-going, picks up like a
roadster that has just emerged front
the crowd on the speedway. Mr.
Mowrer gives a detailed account of
Italy's part in the war, and charges
w.v.>-oijuiciiu utuatie jurgeiy 10 IflC
rivalry between Gens. Cadorna and
Capello. He rehearses the peace
conference and dissects the personalitiesof Sonnino and Orlando
with the respect for minutiae that
smacks redolently of the seasoned
psycho-analyst^ Of President Wilson'sFiume message he says it was
"an inconsistency, an insult and a
mistake." He devotes a luscious
chapter to "Fiume: a Mediaeval
Medley," and contends that "the
raid of D'Annunzio and Major Reina
of the Second Grenadiers was a revoltof the best elements in Italy
against the bullying of Wilson and
the secret hostility of the Allies."
He presents a moving picture of the
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"A book that should be read and

with the drama welfare.".Pall Afc
Author's Prejudices, and Others; Th
Theatre as School; The Theatre as 1
Some Current Difficulties.

EIGHT COMEDIES FOR LIT

By PERCIVAL WILDE
This volume contains eight dclightfi
play is clever and amusing. The
handles his situation deftly.

LITTLE THEATRE CLASSIC!

By SAMUEL A. ELIOT, Jr.
Contains plays of rare merit adapt
theatres or for stay-at-home readers

THE DETOUR A Play
The story of a woman's never-d\

dramatic comedy and pathos interwr
mental and spiritual aspiration pitted

PLAYS FOR SCHOOL AND C

By KATHARINE LORD
Six plays which do not require expensi
for memorizing and rehearsals, and
directors.

For Sale at Ai
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labor "revolution" that did not materialize,and another of the reaction
that failed. In this connection he
writes: "The fascisti have filled a

role unique in recent Italian history.
Similar in spirit to the more intolerantelements of the American
Legion, not unlike in their methods
to the ancient and revived Ku Klux
Klan, they have outdone both." The
sole trouble with history as written
by the journalist lies in the fact
that he is bound to turn in copy that
makes a good story.
In his concluding chapter, entitled

"Present Problems," Mr. Mowrer
finds Italy suffering from "lack of
discipline, self-control and self-sacrifice."He sets up the Treaty of
Rapallo.which did all but give Italy
a protectorate over the Little Entente,Rumania, Czecho-Slovakia and
Jugo-Slavia.as the one unqualified
accomplishment of the postarmisticeperiod. Commercially, socially
and nationally, his picture of contemporaryItaly could hardly be less
reassuring. Taxes are high, morale
is low; the people are rich, the Governmentis poor; economy is imperative.waste abounds: there is nn

coal, and yet Italy Is flirting with
the idea of becoming an Industrial
nation; there is less chance than
ever for the emigrant, and yet the
population increases so rapidly that
within twenty years it may number
fifty million, millions that are to be
supported on a territory only half
as large as France and much less
fertile.
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EVEREST
The Reconnaissance, 1921
By Lieut.-Cgl. C. K. HOWARD-BURY,D. S. (>.. and other Members of the
Expedition.

With 33 fall-pace Illustrations and 3
Maps. Medium Svo. $7.50 net.
This magnificent volume is of worldwideinterest, describing as it does the

first (treat piece of exploration attemptedsince pre-war days, and the expedition
will doubtless rank with the classic Arctic
and Continental achievements that have
made landmarks in the annals of discovery.
GOLF FROM TWO SIDES
By ROGER and JOYCE WET1IERKD
With 2S illustrations. 8vo. $3.50 net.

"Is destined to become a standard
work.".Morning Cost (London).
"Charmingly written, the work carries

a note of authority. ... It is a fascinatingImnk which will he wirlclv renri hv
golfers of both sexes.".The Observer
(London).

LONGMANS, GREEN & CO.
55 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK

The work of a great genius and a
best seller.

AARON'S ROD
By D. H. LAWRENCE

Love and Marriage in our day as
Lawrence sees it.

JV. It'. Times: "A very unusual
novel. A book for men and women
who are mentally as well as physicallygrown up. Extraordinarily
interesting."
J. V. A. Wearer in Brooklyn
Daily Eagle: " Wc are fascinated
with Lawrence's work." $2.00
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